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have grave doubts as to the wisdom ofthe g 
| Rome. 


good old crippling system. 


We sometimes hear touching stories of | 


drovident wives who, on their h.sbands 
getting into difficulties, bring forth from 
| some secret drawer or hidden stocking, 
just in the nick of time, a goodly store of 
money, saved in small sums from house- 
hold and personal allowances—enough to 
set the poor fellows up in business again. 

Now, what if, instead of that little con- 
fiscated store of a husband’s earnings, 
the wife could relieve his necessities with 
the result of her own honorable labor? 
What if business tact and enterprise 
should have enabled her to invest her 
| little nippings and filchings so that she 
could return him his own, with usury ? 

The honest truth is, that many of the 
ideas of womanly helplessness and depend- 
ence are drawing-room and fair-weather 
notions. When the pleasure-boat is cap- 
sized in a squall, the most fastidious ladies’ 
man has a profound respect for the woman 
who canswim. The most loving husband 
would rather not have his wife's arms 
about his neck in a close embrace just 
then. 

It issaid that the women who first un- 
dertake any business usually performed by 
men are either unduly sharp and driving 
or rough and hard. Tiey would reply: A 
wedee must be sharp; a plow must be 


hard. The pathfinders for woman over 
new and disputed territory have been 
usually women of great nerve and apparent 
insensibility to ridicule. Constant struggle 
and frequent injustice have given them an 
air of jealous defiance, often foreign to 
theirnatures. The firstregularly-educated 
and diplomaed woman doctor I cver saw 
Was a person of brusque, cold manners 
anda hard, set expression of face—a look 
of one who had suffered silently and re- 
seated helplessly—of one who had not yet 
arrived at the knowledge of thevconsoling 
truth that the world is made up of wen, 
women, and Philadelphia medical stu- 
dents. 


Now some of the most charming, hap- | 


y, and popular women in American and 
European cities are physicians in regular 
practice. 

There was a time when woman in the 
pulpit, though drawn thither by ever so 


decp and devout a call, was regarded | 
merely as a “female ranter, moved to ; 


preach.” Now Lucretia Mott, Phebe 
Hanatord, Olympia Brown minister to 
thousands of cazer, loving souls, and are 
winistering angels in ther homes as well. 
Sculpture, necessiiating a practical 


| knowledge of anatomy, was at first con- 


sidcred a rather Gewomanizing art, ent 
our first sculptors assumed the semi-mas- 
culine air suited to the character assigned 
tothem. Even dear Harriet Hosmer was 
2 trifle manly, in her saucy, piquant wav, 
in imaiters of costume and horsemanship, 


in her indiflerence to fashion, in her hatred | 
of gossip and scandal, in her courage and 


great-heartedness; Out years and expe- 
rience have modified her girlish eccen- 
tricity, without harming her nobler charac- 
teristics. Later sculptors—Miss Stebbins, 
Miss Foley, Mrs. Ames—are not particu- 
larly eccentric and are womanly cnough ; 


and, surely, I need not refer ere to the 
charming feminine ways, the appealing 
éycs, the beautiful entangling Bair of the 
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young lady sculptor who is at present en- 








aged on a large government contract at 


English, French, and German women of 
business are not noticeably unfeminine. 
They go about their employments quietly 
and as a matter of course; looking for no 
opposition, asking for no favor. Many 
American women have, it must be con- 
fessed, shown Icss modesty and good sense 
when entcring on the new careers so gen- 
crously thrown open to them. Some arc 
too deprecating, some too bold. Some 
assume an air of jolly, off-hand ease and 
dash; some a defiant brusqueness, brist- 
ling with antagonism—like the dog 
Diogenes, always on the lookout for an 
enemy around the corner. Such things 
are not lovely in men. They are, to say 
the least, a great mistake in women. 

A good old-fashioned Yankee, who had 
been transacting some business with a 
rough-and-ready dame of this description, 
after she had come and gone with a whirr 
anda rattle and a bang, turned to a by- 
stander with the mild remark: “There 
aint nothin’ very coaxin’ about her.” 

It must be remembered that such ener- 
getic, self-supporting, self-regulating wo- 
men have not the need to coax that some 
others of their sex have. Still I believe in 
coaxing. While woman is woman there 
is no danger of its becoming a lost art. 
Only let it bea matter of choice, not of 


| calculation ; let it be spontancous, let it be 
driving; a pioncer must be rough and | 


honest. 

I think I can say for the young lady 
graduates for whom I have the honor to 
speak that they have prepared themselves 
for business callings, by going faithfully 
through the regular course of this college, 
in no spirit of idle discontent with or 
contempt tor the ordinary domestic avo- 
cations of women; but as a means of 
earning honorable livelihoods, of becom- 
ing intelligent helps to fathers, brothers, 
and husbands. 

They do not believe that to become suc- 
cessful saleswomen or merchants they 
must lower their standard of Christian 
morality and fair-dealing. Knowing that 
the small vices of trade are not confined 
to the shop or the counting-house, that in 
the sanctuary of her home a woman may 
cheat her cook and lic to her green-grocer, 
they have studied Parsons and Bryant 

and Stratton, with no fear of demoraliza- 
tion, and they iutend to put in practice 
the knowledge they have acquired in all 
honor and good faith. 

They do not believe that, should the 
tide of business enterprise carry them 
eveninto Wall Strect, there will be any 
need of their becominz she “ bears,’ or 
that they will be driven by the hard neces 
sitics of the situation to the os on of 
rude and blustering manners ; to the talk- 
ing of slang in loud, vibr int tones; to 
dashing and flinging and striding about ; 
and such like ungentlemanly proceedings. 

In shori, they do not believe that any 
work which God has given them the will, 
the courage, and the brain to undertake, 
and their good brothers have fitted them 
to perform, czn be uawomanly. They 
know well that, for the least feminine 
grace of character, the least tender, ador- 
able sentiment of the heart, a medal of 
finest gold, sct round with flashing dia- 
monds, were a poor exchange. 

If you cannot share with mé in my 
wonder at their attainments, I am sure 
you will echo my hearticlt wishes for 





their success aud happiness in life. 





























HOW TO PREACH. 
. THEODORE L. CUYLER. 


“Smauu I write my sermons, or shall I 
preach extemporaneously? Please reply 
through Tue INDEPENDENT, for the ben- 
efit of other young beginners like myself.” 
The good brother who sends this ancient 
and oft-agitated question might as well 
have accompanied it with the other equ1l- 
, “What shall I eat for my 
To both questions we would 
render the same answer: 
agrees with you best.” 
President Edwards and Dr. Chalmers— 
were created to preach with notes. 
minds worked to the best advantage in 


Whitefield and Spurgeon—were created to 
preach without a line of prepared manu- 
script. Yct both of these latter preachers 
made thorough preparation for the pulpit, 
or they never would have won their mar- 
velous success as effective preachers of the 


To the question of our young brother, 
“Shall I write my sermons?” we would 
unhesitatingly answer: ‘Yes, Write out 
just as carefully and thoroughly as possi- 
ble atleast one sermon every week.” 
a novice in the ministry this is almost 
Writing makes an exact 
man, just as reading makesa full man. 
Thought should be bestowed on every 
sentence, aud on every word in the sen- 
Dr. Bethune once told us that he 
spent a whole day on 4 single sentence in 
his oration before the “ Porter Society,” 
at Andover; but those half dozen lines are 
a masterpiece of powerful composition. 
Painful writing makes easy hearing for 


After you have written out your sermon, 
and pruned it to the last degree, you may 
either take the notes with you to the pul- 
pit, or not, just as you prefer. 
, because you have written 
your discourse, you should read it after- 
If you can train your memory to 
recall the whole sermon, then so much the 
better; you can give your eyes to your 
audience, and not to your “ parchments.” 
Our excellent friend, Dr. John Hall, ranks 
as snextempore preacher, and one of the 
t; and yet he said to us, lately: “ Timake 
it a rule to write one sermon every week.” 
He writes it on his memory at the same 
This is a habit easily acquired. 
The Rey. Newman Hall delivered a cani- 
tal discourse in our pulpit from a “ bricf” 
Three months afterwar 
he wrote out the same discourse ventet/. 














probably have just such a well-trained | 
“beast of burden” 
Memory is the most docile of 
Its best strengthener i 


Suppose that you take your notes to the 
pulpit. Must you pin your eyesupon them 
and read them with slavish monotony ? 
nomeans. Dr. Chalmers wrote out his mag- 
nificent astronomical discourses, 
delivered them in tones that “made the 
Dr. Addison Alexander, in 
his best days, was nevermore cloquent than 
over his manuscript. Dr. Griffin’s splendid 
“Worth of the Soul” 
was finished tothe lastsyllable, and then 
delivered with a tremendous telremence, 
that made his auditors tremble. 
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so difficult a feat as many imagine to grow 
impassioned over a manuscript. A 
preacher of God’s Word has no business 
to go into the sacred desk unless he has 
the “fire in his bones,” and that inward 
fire will kindle his paper into a blaze. 

The man who is master of the situation 
may use notes, “as not abusing them.” 
He may manage to interject in the midst 
of his written matter the most effective 
passages which flash upon him in the 
heat of the moment. This is one of Mr. 
Beecher’'s methods. For a true orator 
should have many methods, and be the 
slave of none. We have sat in the Ply- 
mouth pulpit with Boanerges when he 
had fully one-half of his discourse on 
loose sheets before him. After reading a 
few moments with great animation, he 
stepped to the end of his desk, threw up a 
rocket or two, or else introduced one of 
his pathetic master-strokes in a sweet 
undertone, and then returned to his 
notes again. This method combines 
the advantages of previous preparation and 
logical arrangement with the freedom of 
off-hand utterance. If the word in the 
manuscript is not so short or so strong as 
it ought to be, the collected speaker can 
make the change on the instant. If in the 
quiet of his study he wrote the phrase 
“eternal retribution,” he will be very apt 
to condense two big words into the single 
one hell. If he had described a man as 
laboring under a “remarkable obliquity of 
intellect,” he will probably pack the same 
thought into the word fool. The best word 
is often the very word that suggests itself 
in the heat of the occasion. One element 
of Spurgeon’s power is the short, sharp, 
simple English which he always uses. 

But Mr. Spurgeon, you may say, always 
extemporizes. So he does. His is one of 
those minds which work better under the 
magnetism of the pulpit and the crowd 
than inthe more chilling atmosphere of 
his study. There are some men who are 
oftener inspired through the tongue than 
they are through the pen. They are weak 
writers, but powerful speakers. Henry 
Clay was such a man. So was the elo- 
quent John Breckenridge, of Princeton 
Seminary. Even grand old Lyman Beecher 


| was never so overwhelming as when in the 


full torrent of arzument before an audience, 
He wrote with admirable vigor; but it re- 
quired the electricity of the pulpit to make 
him “thunder all round the horizon” of 
truth. Lyman Beecher was the king of 
American preachers, and he never diluted 


| his discourses with the wish-wash of what 
is often called in our day “liberal Chris- 


tianity.” 
Three things are essential to success in 
extemporancons oratory. The first is, that 


| the preacher be a master of his subject; 


and this requires previous study. The 
second is, that hebe a master of language, 
and have a ready and ccpious supply of 
words at hiscommand. The third is, that 
hebave good digestion. It is a desperately 
difficult thing for aman to preach well 
when he is under the nightmare of dyspep- 
sia. The highest success in the pulpit must 
depend not only on the help of God, but 
ona sound bodily constitution. Even the 
pecrless Dr. Guthric, of Scotland, whom 
the London Times well styled “the most 
eloquent man in Europe,” has been 
stricken down from his work by physical 
disease. 

If our young questioner has the gift of 





a ready utterance, let him by all means 
cultivate it. Let him pay no heed to old 
Dr. Emmons’s famous witticism, that “ ex- 
tempore preaching is pro tempore preach- 
ing.” Lethim study his subject thorough- 
ly, and with prayer. Let him write often 
and carefully, and then leave his notes at 
home, if he can get on possibly without 
them. Let him give full play to bis in- 
stincts and his affections. The grandest 
power in the pulpit is heart-power. 

Eloquence is truth, in earnest. When 
God’s truth gets full possession of a man’s 
conscience ; when all his sympathies are 
in full play; when the soul becomes lu- 
minous until the interior glow blazes out 
through every crevice; when the whole 
man is on fire from head to foot; then is 
he naturally and honestly and irresistibly 
eloquent. To this result the heart con- 
tributes even more than the head. The 
grandest achievements of the pulpit have 
been reached when the minister of Christ 
has received the fullest celestial baptism 
of love, when self has been swallowed up 
in the love of souls and in the glory tbat 
surrounds the cross of Calvary. 





TIDY. 
BY SUSAN COOLIDGE. 
“* Though it’s ever so hum—ble, 
There's no place like home." 

So sang Theresa Lewis, in her pretty, 
linkling voice, and she flapped her duster 
out of the window. 

“Well, little woman,” called a voice 
from below, “how goes it? Can we make 
the old shell decent 2” 

“Oh, Henry,” leaning over the sill, 
“what an idea; of course, we can. It’s 
lovely. Just wait till we've cleancd it, 
and put up your pictures and all our little 
duds, and yow'll see. There’s one thing 
Pm pining for, though, Henry.” 

“What's that ?” 

“Curtains for the sitting-room, you | 
know. Just pliin muslin ones! Could | 
we, Co you think?” coaxingly. 

“ Let us see,” said Henry, as, leaning his 
back against the porch, he turned out the 
contents of his pocket. “ Rent”—he went 
on checking the items on his fingers— 
“fuel, lamps, servant. Have you any idea 
what our table will cost, Tidy?” 

“Not exactly. That is, I haven't 
plunged into the meat question yet; but 
‘truck,’ as old Mr. Coe calls it, is wonder- 
fully cheap. A doliara week, he reeck- 
oned, would be the fair thing, and just 


| step into the garding and take what szss 


we want. Only think, Henry, a dollar a 
week, potatoes and all !” 

“ We have fallen upon a cheap paradise, 
that’s a fact,’ responded her brother. 
“ Now see, Ti, here’s thirty dollars we can 
fairly afford to spcnd. Would that do 
anything ?” 

“Anything? Leerything, you extrava- 





gant boy. Just give me the cash, Master | 


Harry, and take me to Squan this after- 
noon, and I'll show you,” and Tidy con- 
cluded with a laugh and another flap of the 
duster.. 

She was very like “little Ruth Pinch,” 
this Tidy of mine; with her small, trim fig- 
ure, rosy face, and quaint brown eyes. 
Like Ruth, too, a born houzewife—the very 
woman to brighten a home and make 
much out of alittle. See her as she flits 
about the room, giving a touch here and 





avother there, smoothing, assorting ; would 





| 
you not think she had been at the work all | 


her life? And yet itis but a short wee 
since she emerged from a“ seminary,” after 
five years’ training fora teacher's position. 
She has never known a home, this most 
homelike little maid. It wasa common 
story—early orphanage, a family scattered, 
Theresa sent to school, Henry tostudy the- 
ology, two younger ones to an aunt. All 
these years they had been separated. Now, 
at last, a brief holiday wa; to unite them 
once more under the quaint gambrel roof 
of this old house, close to the little church 
which Henry had engaged to fill as “ stated 
supply” for six months. What bliss it is 
going to be, Tidy thinks, as she goes about 
her happy task. Henry for a whole sum- 
mer; a house of their own; and the chil- 
dren—the little darlings her motherly 
heart has yearned over so long and so 
vainly! A song bubbles from her lips, out 
of sheer happiness ; but her hands never 
slacken. They had need be active, for 
to-day is Tuesday,and on Saturday “the 
children” come home. 

Such busy, busy days as followed. Never 
did thirty dollars accomplish so much be- 
fore. The admiring Henry declared that 
the only parallel case on record was that 
of the genii who came out of the bottle in 
the Arabian tale. Touched as by some 
enchanter’s wand, the old house blossomed 
everywhere into order and cheerfulness; 
and, as if to second such fairy-work, the 
weather, which till now had been raw and 
unpromising, shot suddenly into the 
warmth and opulence of summer. Buds 
swelled to leaves; appie-blossoms scented 
the gale; pear-trees crowned themselves 
with bridal white; in the brown garden- 
beds patches of violets and jonquils blos- 
| somed and rows of hyacinths tossed their 
many-colored bells. All was at its love- 
liest—curtains waving from open windows, 
spring odorsfilling the air, the robins sing- 
ing as if for a wager—as Tidy sat on the 
steys waiting the carriage which was to 
bring her sisters from the station. 

It stopped at the gate. Henry lifted 
them out, and called cheerfully : “Here | 
they are, Tidy! Here are the little ones.” 

“The little ones!’ Could she believe 
her cyes? Those tall girls, with veils and 
parasols, and such a gencral air of style | 
and fashion! impossible! But in another 
moment Katie's arms were round herneck, 
Amy’s soft cheek against her own. They 
were, they really were her children. But 
how they had grown up and developed ! 


big, how beautiful you are !” 

They laughed. They hugged her again 
and again. “ Youre not grown a bit,” 
declarcd saucy Kate, whose head over- 
topped her sister's by more than one inch. 
“ Just the same dear Dot as ever. Do you 
know,” making animpertinent little ic, 
“T wasn’t sure that I cared to renew tic 
acquaintance. Aunt said you were an 
‘estimable young woman,’ she belicved ; 
and it didn’t sound very attractive. But, 
upon my word, I don’t sec it. Do you, 
Amy? Shedocsn’t look ‘ estimable’ at all, 


but just herself. Dear old Tidy,” with a) 


most loving pat. 

“Oh, indeed, I’m not,” cried Tidy, eager 
to vindicate herself from this aspersion. 
“Estimable, indeed! I wonder what 
Auntie meant? But come in, dears. You 
haven't seen the house yet. Come in and 
gct acquainted with your new home.” 

So in they went, and over the house they 

















el 





ran, admiring, exclaimizg: How pretty! 
How queer! How old-fashioned! Dil 
Tidy really, make the curtains and the 
sofa-cover herself? And Kate gravely 
lifted the dainty forefinger and thumb, 
surveyed them, and kissed the mark of the 
needle on the former. 

“You are a wenderiul little woman,” 
she asserted. 

There is something sad as well as fascin- 
ating in making fresh acquaintance after 
long separation with those of our own 
blood. They are ours, and not ours ; inti- 
mate, but unfamiliar. We have lost the 
thread of their everyday lives; others 
more remote than we possess it. A piqu- 
ant jealousy mingles in our bliss. To 
Tidy these girls were likea revelation. 
Country-bred herself, their accomplish- 
ments, ease of manner, and ready tact 
seemed little short of miraculous. With 
the whole force of her loving nature she 
worshiped them. Amy was fair and deli- 
cate as a lily; but Kate, with her clear, 
roseate hue, hazel eyes, and flow of care- 
less curls, resembled more a spicy June 
pink. Life, vivid and most graceful, 
breathed from every line of her figure 
and informed each change in her mobile 
face. Amy clung to every one about her 
like an appealing child ; but to Kate Tidy 
instinctively turned as to a superior being, 
and, like a youthful queen, she accepted 
the homage. 

Very soon the little family had settled 


themselves to their new life. Henry wrote | > ; 
| terror at the sight of the intruder. 


sermons and called on his parishioners. | 
Tidy presided indoors, and the girls ran 
about, made themse!ves at home, and won 


golden opinions from everybody. Kate | Syne Mee 
So thought Mr. Coe and | give me for startling you so. Nothing is 


was prettiest. 
old Mrs. Butler next door, and most of the 


farmers and farmers’ wives who saw her | 
at church ; and so, Tidy was sure, thought | 
a new friend—Dr. Ernest, the physician of | 


Squan—who, brought over once to pre- | 
scribe for Amy’s delicate throat, had found | 
his way out again aad again, and was now 
counted by them as an intimate acquaiat- 
ance. 


| 
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| Ye et somehow theidea gave her apain she 


could not comprehend. She pondered a 
good dealover the matter, and conciuded 
that it must bethe “sense of responsibil- 
ity.” Was not Katielike herchild? Per- 


, haps mothers always felt that way when 


wooers appeared for their girls. She 
didn’t know ; but that was it, no Coubt. 
Anxicty, affection, it was entirely natural, 
and sue racked her brains to think what 
would be her mother’s course if she were 
there, and arranged a little programme 
which would never have occurred to that 
{departed worthy, and which consisted 
' chiefly in getting out of the way herself 
onall occasions and invariably turning the 


; a Rese 
; conversation to Kate’s pertections when, 
|as often happened, Dr. Ernest made his 


i‘ way past all obstacles to sit beside her! 

‘He certainly listened with interest; but 
then Tidy was never sweeter than when 

' talking about her girls, and it ismy im- 
pression that, hadshe selected the differen- 
tial calculus as a topic of conversation, her 

audience would have found it perfectly 
satisfactory ! 

And so Junegave place to July; July to 
August. “Is it really only four monthssince 
we came to this dear place?” said Amy, 
one evening, as they sat under the shadow 
of the elm boughs. “It seems much longer 
than that.” 

| “Ttseems a lifetime,” cried Kate. “I 
feel as if I had lived bh re ever since I was 
| born, and picked straw verries, and shelle} 
| peas, and sat on these steps in the moon- 
light.” 

|“ And heard Dr. Ernest open the gate,” 
| thought Tidy, whose quick ears had caught 
, the click. 

“And then there’s the Doctor,’ went 
on Kate, as if answering to her thourhts. 


' |“ Only think of its being such a little time 


since we knew him. Why, how did we 
| ever get along ?” 
Tidy fancied she saw a blush. Tidy 
; Was a goose, you sce,or she would have 
| | known that there was nothing very dan- 
'gerous behind these outspoken words. 
| Being a goose, however,she made room 
for the Doctor by moving back and leay- 
| ing him her place between the girls. 
“We were just talking,” went on Kate, 
“ about the little time it is since we came 
| here, and yet how completely we feel at 
}home. Doesn't it seem longer than four 
months, Doctor?” 
“Much longer, Miss Kate.” 
“ And now in six weeks more our holi- 
day ends.” 
“Ends?’ 


1 | “Yes. Henry gives up the lease of the 


| house, you know, and my aunt has writ- 
ten for us.” 
“ And you?” looking back to Tidy. 





“1? Oh, I go back to school again; this 
| time as a teacher.” 
“T can’t bear to think of it,” said Amy, 


resting her fair head on Tidy’s knee. “ Oh, 
Tidy, if we only had Aladdin's limp now, 
how easy it wouldall be. You shouldn't 
go back, and Aunt should sail for Cuba 
alone, and we three would have a home 
together somewhere. Wouldnt it be 
nice.” 
| mae 
happen. to ha ive e the mm unp, you know, and 
, next best is to make the most of what we 
| have. Cuba will be good for you, and 
school isn’t so bad, after all”; but, notwith- 
| standing the brave tone, ther re was a little 
sigh. 
“You do not like teaching ?” 
Ernest. 
| “Not particularly ; that is, I haven't 
fairly tried it yet. Of course, it isn’t as 
| pleasant as being all togetaer.” And she 
| looked tenderly at her girls. 


mur we don’t 


asked Dr 


Whether it was the shadow of separa- 
| tion no one could say ; but certainly they 
were all dull that night. The Doctor spoke 
little, and rose early togo. Something was 
sid abouta sailing party fixed for the mor- 
row. 

“You are going?” 

He !ooked at Tidy, but Amy answercd. 

“Oh, yes; we aregoine.” And Tidy did 
not think it necessary tv explain that her 
own mind was made up to stay at honic. 
What could it matter? Kate would be 
there. Somehow, her spirits had been low 
oflate. It was the weather, she said to 
herself, and anxiety for her child. Several 
times she had thought the crisis at hans. 
Dr. Ernest evidently had been on the point 
of saying something; but each time her 
courage had failed, her limbs trembled, a 
sort of faintness scized her, and she had 
been fain torun away. She blamed her- 
self deeply for this moral cowardice. Did 
mothers alirays feel so when wooers came 
along? 

The next day was a lovely one; and, 
afler the merry trio, with their wraps and 
baskets, were gone, Tidy took her work- 
basket out to the clm-tree and sat down in 
the shade to sew. The blue, mysterious 
sky of August burned through the doughs. 
Roses were blossoming on the porch. She 
had one in her dress. Her brigiit dace was 
a little sad, and the usually busy hands iay 
idly in her lap asshe mused. By and by 
in each brown cye a tear formed, and one 
heavy drop hopped down over the bridge « 
her nose and fell upon her work. op 
brushed it hastily, away ; and just then the 
gate clicked, and she started up pale with 





“Dr. Ernest, has there been an acci- 
dent ?” 
“An accident? No,indeed. Pray for- 


| wrony, only I did not go with the party,’ 
“Did not go, and Katie there!” thought 


Tidy, unspeakably wondering. 


“T happened to remember,” he went on, 
“q necessary call which I must make. 


| And 30, after I had fairly reached the dock, 


| I returned.” 
Veracious Doctor! This “necessary 
| call” was the very one he waz making; 


To say that the coming of the Lewis | but how little Tidy guessed it. 


| family was a boon to Dr. Ernest is saying 


| little. They were as food after lon: 
hunger, 2 dcop of water in the deseit. 
To tell what had brought this man— me 
young, cultivated, of eminent medics 


ability—to dwell in a quiet country villaze | 


would be too long a story. There he 
was, and, for all his resolute contentment, 


the prospect of such neighbors, such eom- 
ba r arli i 2 j “ | % ! 
Oh, my darlings,’ she said, “ how 


panionship for a whole summer was iti 
deseribably refreshing. 
He lost no time. A stranger only yes- 


terday, it seemed as if a month had done | 


the work of years. Friendship ripeus rap- 
idly in the atmosphere of the country. 1h 





in matters of gardening. More aud more 
frequent was the roll of his buggy whicels 





“ And,” he continued, “1 am particular- 
ly glad to find you alone, for I have been 
for some time trying to ge - an opportunits 
to say a few words to you.” 

“ Now it’s coming,” thought poor Tidy 
“Oh, Mother!” 

“Soe sister said last night,” with a 
smile, “that it seemed strange to her to 
think how short a time it really issince you 
alleame to the Hollow. Icannottell you 
how strange itsecems tome. Brief as our 
acquaintance is, 1 feel as if it hed endured 
a lifetime already, as if had known you 
always. And you are going away i 


” 





»| weeks! Thet must be my excuse i 
brought flowers, he lent books, he advise | Lam going to say scems precipitate.’ 





“ And now,” after a pause, and with a 
nervous laugh, “ perhaps you can guess 


upon the Jong causeway that separated | what it is I want to tell you. 


Squan from “The Ifojlow.” The tender, 


“Yes,” said Tidy, without looking wp, 


simple grace of the elder sister, the bright | “Tthink so. I—Lcould hardly help see 


animation of the younger, Henry’s cordial | | 


welcome, the dainty homeliness of their | 
surroundings charmed him alike. Even 


his patients felt the reflected glow of his | 


new cheerfulness. ‘‘ Something had tickled | 


ing.” 

“And you give me hope?” cried the 
| Doctor, eagerly, drawing nearer. 

“Tt must depend on her, of course, 
Tidy, quivering. “But, oh! Dr. Ernc 


” 





the Doctor” one old woman said. Some- | deal g ently with her. She is only sixteen. 


thing had. 


Kate, of course, was the main attraction | 


Tidy thought, and no wonder ; for, as she 
snid in her loving heart, when was there 
ever any one to compare with Kate? 


Don't startle, don’ t frighten her!” 

“She? Who? 

“Who? Why Katie, of course,” cricd 
Tidy, astonished, in her turn. 

The Doctor fairly sprang from his seat 









